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It was 
raining 
that day. 







































































































































And 

that's 

why 



















































































































































































































She 
was as 
beautiful 
as a 
lover, 


and as 
kind as a 
mother. 
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Her slightly 
puffed up 
hair is gently 
fragrant with 
the scent of 
soap. 
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Whew 














































































































































Every day 
something 
makes me 
feel a bit 
flustered, 


But in the 
end, since it’s 
not concrete, 
a whole year 
has passed 
this way. 


and at the 
end of the 
month, that 
turns into 
regret. 


It’s like 
I'm the only 
one that’s not 
accustomed to 
the world. 









































But when 
she caresses 
me without 
expression, 


it's 

probably 

when 

something’s 

troubling 

her 







































Hmm 

hmhm! 


Hmm 

hmhm! 


Every 
day she 
heads 
out to 
work. 
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I’ve got a 
girlfriend 
now. 


kitten 

named 

Mimi. 























































































"Listen, 
Mimi. I keep 
telling you, 

I have a 
grown-up 
lover." 














































































































































































In this 
apartment 
that smells like 
her, she was the 
one thing that 
smelled out of 
place. 
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But it 

sure doesn’t 
feel like it! 


It’s been 
forever! 
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I’ll have the 
chilled tomato 
pasta! 


You 

always order 
what you 
don't cook 
yourself. 


The crab 
cream 
penne, 
please. 


And 
for me 


Hmm 


































































You 

haven’t 
changed 
a bit. 


Tomoka! 


Is your 
husband 
well? 


Ar’ 



















































































































The only 
one waiting 
for me at home 
is my cat! 
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I can't 
really talk 
to the 
people at 
work, 


and now I’ve 
lost the ability 
to talk to my 
old friends, 
too. 




































































Has her 
sadness 
faded 
away? 


Oh, 

Chobi. 


























































End of “First Si 

















The breeze 
that blows 
through the 
window has 
grown cooler. 
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after a 
long, long 
phone cal!.. 


Lpter 3: “Cool Wind” 


































































































































































































































Hm? 


Sheesh... 
Did you 
come here 
just to get 
in the 
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• 






























)nce I get 
through 
this week, 

I can take a 
breather at 
work. 


Let’s get 
some food 
for you, too, 
Chobi. 


some¬ 

times, 
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Get 
in the 


Whew 




bath, take 

/ then out the 



J sleep trash... / 

5 1 


5 for two / 



n hours... 























































































she came 
home in the 
middle of the 
day for the 
first time in a 
long while. 







































I’ll call 
you again 
as soon as I 
find it... 


Even I 
could 
hear 














































































































I was able 
to do it 
once. 























































































































Whew 


















































































































See you 
later. 


as she 
left for 
work. 















































































































































































































































































































that she 
lives more 
earnestly 
than anyone 
else. 
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morning 

came. 

























































































Yaaah! 


Chapter 4: “Winter Landscape’ 


Ah ' 

! | ; 

h a h a 

^jy 

a ha! 




















































And 

then 


Yuuki said, 
"Let’s get 
married 
when we 
grow up!” 




























































I wanna 
leave home 


before I 
start hating 
it there. 













































grown¬ 

up! 


Where 

did 













































she run 
off to, 

I wonder? 






















Tomorrow 
at 2 

. o'clock, i 


' At N 
the place 
where the 
briefing 
was the 
other 
, day... A 


Through the 
apartment 
where she is 
absent 


How 
should I 
dress...? 

























































































































































But, it 
could be 


love her 
face when 
she smiles. 


that her 
smile is a lie 
that she uses 
to hide her 
clenched 
teeth. 


















































































































Chobi.J 
I’m so 
sorry...! 





























































Thank you 
for looking 
for me, 


Chobi. 














































Got an 
appetite? 


I’m 

ready 
to eat. 



Have 

you called 
in sick to 
work? 


101.3 

degrees 













































































































































So maybe I 
should start 
something 
new, too! 



somewhat 

hashful 

smile. 









































































































































Her, 

enveloped 
in the smell 
of the 
snow, 













































































































like this 
world, 

I think. 


-/ - 































































































And so, 
a new spring 
comes again. 




















Bonus: “The Scent of Perfume 





























































































































































































































































































































And I'm 
wondering if 
I'll be doing 
okay 10, 20 
years from 
now. 


...I'm not 
wishing for 
anything. 


w Well, 

I'm not, but 
I'm worried. 
Everybody's 
going to start 
getting married 
v soon, right? A 











































when 
talk of 
marriage 
comes up, 
all that 
effort 
seems 
pointless. 


matter 


how 
hard I 


work, 














































I wanted 
him to tell 
me he loved 
how much of a 
fighter I am. 












































































































n ^uWisVim# 1 - » ,ov * 


. 


y 


* : 

1 



























r 2j |2i 




Art by YUKIKO SEIKE 




Based on the Multiple Award Winning Film 

Remember a time before cell phones could be found in every 
pocket? Or when even accessing the world wide web was some¬ 
thing only readily available in a library? Back then letters still 
filled up postboxes and moments just felt so much more precious 
when captured on Polaroid film. Now life seems to move at the 
speed of light. Our memories are captured and shared with the 
world on social media platforms. And love, which is already 
capricious, can feel like it is moving at terminal velocity. 

In Makoto Shinkai’s defining work, the internationally renowned 
director and animator unfolds a love story that is as timeless as 
it is fleeting. Yukiko Seike’s rendition of this modern classic adds 
a new level of emotion and intimacy that is unique to its source 
material. 

“Five Centimeters is ultimately about moving on from past 
connections instead of just living in the past, about finding a 
way to become happy in the present rather than just pining for 
what has been lost over time. In that sense Five Centimeters is 
Shinkai’s most mature and complicated work yet.” 

- Anime News Network 









encouragement 
to pursue *tlieii 


Scnooli 


mm 


Vertical Comics! 






























Featuring art created by the beloved director, this full-color art book is A sty Longing for Memories is a Makoto Shinkai fans dream! 

packed with art from the many movies he directed, including 5 Centimeters 

per Second, The Place Promised in Our Parly Days, and Voices of a Distant Star. AV A I L A B L E 1NJ O W l 
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